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BRILLIANT TALK ON BIRDS

Rev. Mr. Job Before the Grange—
Birds as Policemen—A Big Cat-
erpillar Story.

A large and delighted sudience lis-
tened on Baturday evening, In the hall
of the Hou=atonic Grange, Straiford,
to a talk on birds, given by Rev. Her-
bert K. Job of Hartford. =o =said, al-
though he announced that he had just
been made a member of the Grange

In Milford, The officers of the Grange
kindly postponed thelr business meet-

The Eind You Have Always Bo hich has been ing untll after the address, as many
“‘n uwse for over 30 'ha:x::;' and w : gentlemen and ladles who are not
Years, rne the signatuare of membere of the order, were walting

5 W in the halls, anxious to hear the lec-
ture, Mr. Job besgan by saying that
some birds are useful snd some orna-
mental. It might be that he would
be more orngamental than ufeful upon
this occasion as he was yet tender as

and has been made under his per-
sonal supervision since its infancy.
- Allow no one io deceive you in this.
All Oeusterfeits, Imitations and ¢ Just-as-good -’ are bub
Experiments that trifle with and endanger the health of

a result of taking the first two de=-
: Jnfanés and Ohildren—Experience against Experiments gress in the Grange! He would talk
fr ? = " 7 largely about the useful birds, espec-

- ially those which are insecctivirous and
| therafore helpfu! to the farmer. He
| said that every bird. according to its
{nature, has a special work to perform.
| Some look after the trunks of trees;

- What is CASTORIA

‘Ometoria is a harmless substitute for Castor Oil, Pares

gerie, Drops Secthin yraps. |others pay attention to the twigs:
contains sad g S ~ It is le"’ Is some care for the foliage: and some

neither Opium, Morphine nor other Narcotie look to the ground around the trees.
' sabstance. Xts age is iis guarantee. It destroys Worms The birds hold the insects in check.
g It has been estimated that if there

and aliays Feverishness. It cures Diarrhcea and Wind
Colic. It relieves Teething Troubles, cnres Constipation

were no birds, this world would be un-
fit in nine years as the hablitation of

and Flastalency. It assimilates the Food, regulates the men. The insects would increase at
M-nd Bowels. viug such a tremendous rate lhu.t ail the

) ‘i hea‘lthy and natural M trees, plants and grass would be de-
= The Children®s Panacea—The Mother’s Friend. voured. A French scientist had made

~ osnuine CASTORIA Acwave

Bears the Signature of

caleulations about the increase and
breeding qualities of a4 certain cater-
pillar. These Insects are capable of
producing 12 generations in one year,
and each female lays 500 eggs. If
these caterpillars were placed end to
=nd they would make a line which it
is= imposeible to measure in feet and
inches,

Mr. Job illustrated its length by say-
ing that It takes eight minutes for the
lizht of the sun to reach the earth,
and that the line of caterpillars would
be so long It would take 2,50 years
for Hght to travel its whole length.
This seemed to astound some of the
Iady members of the Grange, while it
Zave the men a headache. And then
to add to the horrors of the situation,
Mr. Job said that these caterpillars
would cover the whole earth cight feet
deep, Of course this is a French
story, and not one of the famons esti-
mates made by the Bilologleal divis-
Ion of the Department of Agriculture.
To aveld such a flodd of Insects and
caterpillars, Mr. Job said, birds had
been ecreated to hold them in check.

WE ARE SHOWING AN EXCLUSIVE LINE OF
and that it was a very serious mistake

| POSTAL CARDS |5iu @i S

/ et thousanda of insects in a day.

. Folders and Booklets, like which are not found in other |1} 27,2 %uvs fupey: | They work

all the. time to get food. Thelr stom-

The Kind You Have Always Baught

In Use For Over 30 Years.

s TW

 stores. achs digest very rapldly, and it Is no
% - uncommon thing for a bird to eat
POST OFFICE NEWS STORE, 11 Post Office Arcade |ihrec or four thmes its swn weishe in
Sl : one day. If a man should do this

he would eat from 300 to 600 pounds of

1 each day. Mr. Job thought i
JOHN F. FA 239 FAIRFIELD AVE. | V2 &*uriss il i not wavs oo
I L ] , 4 DoOm A‘bove Broad St. do thiz, when Mr. Patten forces up

the price of wheat, and all food stuffs
are so dear and one has a family of
for.

mgh class Furniture, Draperies and Novelties, re-uphol.

\ 5 - . > from 10 to 16 children to care
mng and mﬁmﬂhlng fmture, Shades and Curtains in Speaking of himself, he sald he was
m' variety born in Boston, a town in Muassachu-

= setts, and that as 2 boy of 17 he be-

All kinds of bedding made to order and made over. The only store of its | gan to hunt birds with a gun. But
kind in New England. Telephone 732-3 he long since dropped that murderous
— instrument, and now hunts with a

camera, which is much more exciting,
eatisfactory, and quile harmless to the
birds. Mr., Job 1s a gmall man, lithe
of limb, well adapted to climbing trees,
and once he shinned up a tree for the
Zistance of 60 feet, when the wind was
blowing and the limbs rocked back
and forth like a pendulum. just to get
a plicture of 2 hormed owl sitting on
her nest built in the eroteh of the
Himbe, And the plcture was a very
Interesting one. He thought the right
kind of a bird would be much better
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Job has thousands of slides and
of birds, which he has|
taken all over the 1Tni-
— | ol States, He photographing
|'in Mississippl. Florida, and all over
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Athlyne, seeing and hearing,
through to the very marrow of
bones, His great love controlled,
pelled him.

ture.

niess of her cheeks.

are silences that speak more than can
be wrilten in ponderous tomes. These

They had in their hearts in those glor-
ious moments all the wisdom won by
joy and suffering through all the
countless ages sinee the Lord rested
o the first Sabbath eve and felt that
Hix finished work was good.

Wheil, Kkeeping even step. they had
taken a few quiet paces, Athlyne spoke
in a soft whisper that thrilled:

“Joy look at me!"

Without question or doubt of any
kind she raised her shining eyes to his
And then, =slowly and together as
though In obedlence to some divine
commuand, thelr lirs met in a long, lov-
ing kis=s in which their very souls went
out each to the other.

When their mouths parted, with a
mutual sigh, each gave a quick glance
up and down the road; mneither had
thought of it before.

The Lree of the Knowledge of Good
and Evi! did not die in Eden bower
It flourighes still in even the .mosat un-
Hkely yplaces all the wide world over
Ard they who taste its fruit must look
with newly-opened eyes on the world
ar»und them.

Togeiher, stlll keeping step, not hold-
ing soacn other, not touching except by
the chance of mvement. they walked
to where the bye-road joined the main
one. As yet they had spoken between
them less than thrececors words, They
wondered later In the day when they
talked t{ogether how =0 much as they
had thought and felt and conveyed had
been packed into such comnass. Now

as they paused at the joining of the
roads, Athlyne said -and strange to
sav It was in an ordinary common-

place voice:

“Joy won't you come with me for a
ride. 1 have m» motor here. and we
can go alone, There Is much I want
to say to you—much to tell you, and
the speed will help us. I want to rush
along—to fAy. Karth js too prosale for
me—now!™ Joy looking softly up
caught the lightning that flashed from
his eyes, and her own fell. A tide of
red swept her face; this passed In a
moment., however, leaving a divine
pink like summer sunset on sSnowy
helights. Her voice was low and thrill-
ing as she answered with eyes still
cast down.

“I'll o with you where you will—
to the end of the world—or Heaven or
Hell if you wish—now!"

And then as if compelled by force
beyvond control she ralsed her eyes to
his.

“8hall vou come with me to the car:
or shall T bring it to the hotel?" He
spoke once more in something like his
ordinary voice.

“Neither!” she answered with her
eves still fixed on his unflinehingly. He
felt thelr witchery run through him
ke fire now: hizs blood seeined to boll
as [t rushed through his velns. Tove
and passion were awake and at one,

“I must go back to see if there i=
any wire from Daddy, and to leave
word that T am gfng for a drive., 1
shall tell my mald that I shall return
in good tlme. Father and Mother and
Aunt Judy are to arrive at Winder-
mere at five o'clock unless we hear to
the contrary. You bring up the motor
to—to there where we mect.” Her eyves
burnad through him as without taking
them rrom his she raised an arm and
pointed gracefully up the bye-road, to-
wards where they had sat.

“Don't come with me,” she said as
he moved with her. “It will be sweet-
er to Keep our secrets to ourselves.”
And so, he raising his cap as he
stood aside, she paszsed on after send-
ing one flashing look of love right
througn him.

At the hote] she found a wire from
her father to the effect that they would
not be able to leava Euston at 11:30 as
intendsd but that they hoped to reach
Windermere at 7:06. This pleased her
for it gave her another two hours for
that motor drive to which she looked
forward with beating heart. She told
her maid that she would be out till
late in the afternoon as she was going
motoring with 2 friend; and that she
Bugenie, could please herself as to how
she would pass the time. When the
mald asked her what she wished as to
lunch she answered:

“T shall not want any luneh: but if
we feel hunsry we can easily get some
on the way.”

“Which way shall you he going,
Miss, in case any one £hould ask.”

“T really don't know Bugenie. T just
said I wouid join in the drive. I dare-
sav it Is up somewhere amongst the
lakes. That Is where the fine scenery
is.™

“And what about wraps. mi=s=? You
will went something warm for motor-

at

’ihﬂ New England States. He threw

| S 's Ext

ry prague s x ra Iurmn the large screen at the Grange
| common to New England, and exhibit- |
| ed numernus instances where the
| mother bird is feeding its young., The |
i little <hicks would be s=itting on a

lCE “om | HIGH

voery beautiful pictures of many birds

GRADE

Imb with thelr bills wide apart :I.'lld_
COAI their mouth stretehed, anxious to get
prag“.e ce 0a 0 the morsel the old bird had brought |
= to them. Some of these pictures were
< - = = very comical and caused the members
woo D East End East Washington Ave. Bridge |.r the Grange to laugh with, delight.
- The number of angle worms a bird |
Telephone 710 Iwill eat in one day Is simply :lsl(m-I
T—— . — - = -
| ishing. Not that these worms do any
harm. for according to Darwin, they

| are constantly stivring up the sofl and
keeping it in a good condition for the |

nmmmmmnmvmmmn?mnmmmnnnmrmvmmmré

N t M St S l —- ifnrmt}r’. And Ihm for tl;-l- e;ng}»‘ '.\'.;:‘m!
the armer’'s hoy would rave [Htle |
(8] any ore-Dales g
“ 4 | The strong point made by Mr. Job
Ar ﬂ {all through his lecture was that birds
e U nln uence y 3 are a great blessing to the farmer, and
= |=hould bhe preserved. Among the
S a ] . . I 3 birds shown upon the screen were
" chiimney swifts, owls, hawks
tore- ertlSIn-g‘ 3 .hirtls-;_ cow birds, sparrows, bt )
—n | Divds, chippiss. thrashers, linnets. |
The store-sales te-day that are uninfluenced, directly or indirect- 3 lospreys, song thrushes. grosbeaks, and |
Iy, by store-advertising will not have amounted to ten per cent., of 7= | many others. He regarded blrds as |
- the total business of the day. By the direct influence of advertising is | the policemen of the fields, ready at |
meant the sales of articies specisically advertised. By the indirect all times to devour those insects which
Anluence of advertising is meant the articles sold that are not specl- are harmful,
=~ fically advertised. but are displnved to the cusiomers who are drawn —
- to the store BY THE ADVERTISED ARTICLES. In the latter case, We often wonder how any person
- s surely as In lhe'ﬂta;he advertising must be credited with the can be persuaded into taking anvthing
ale v GdLl but Foley's Honey and Tar for coughs,
merchants -know that this {s true. They should gain calds and lung trouble. Do mot be
e from the kmowledge 1O strencthen their advertising came. fooled into accepting “own make” or
to the point of matching their ctore-hopes and plans. other substitutes. The genuine econ-
il A tains no harmful drugs and is In a
yellow package. F. B. Erill. local
4 e==at. *135

J and returned it.

ing. That dress you have on its rather
thin for the purpose.'

“Oh dear; oh dear!” she answered
with chagrin. “This will do well
enongh, T think. We shall not, T ex-
pect, be going very far. If I find T
want a wrap T can borrow one.”™ And
off she =et for the rondezvous.

Athlyne had found
the car, and had given instructions to
the chauffeur to remain at an inn at
Anmbleside which he had already noted
for the purpose and where a telegram
would find him In case it might be

eEsaAry to give any instrections. He

made supre that the Iuncheon
1~ket which he had ordered at Bow-
wius in its place. hen he had
driven back to the bye-road and wait-
ed with what patience he could for the
coming of Joy.

She came up the hyve-road walking
fast enonugh. Up to that point she had
watked l=isurely, but when she saw the
great car all flaming magnificently in

In the meantime

ness

| scarlet #end gmald she forgot everything

i1 the way of demureness, and hurried

forward., She had also seen Mr. Har-
dy. That morning he had put on his
moator clothez, for he knew he had to
lonk forward to a long spell of hard
work before him—work of a kind
| which necds special equipment. More
than ever did he look tall and lithe
amid elegant i his well-fitting suit of
soft dark leather When be ecaught
sigght of Joy and saw that she was
still in her pretivy white frock he be-
gan to lift from the bottom of the
tonnenu @ pile of wrans which he
soread on the side. Joy did not notice

thines at fArst; her eyes were all
He stepped forward to meet
after a’ quick glance round
to =ee that they were alone, took her
In his arms and kissed her. She re-
ceived the kiss in the most natural
way—as if it was a maiter of course,
It isgeurprising what

the
for him,
her and,
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thriiled
his
com-
He made no movement to-
wards heor but looked with eves of rap-
Such a moment was heyond per-
sonal =atisfaction; it was of the gods.

not of men. And so thay stood.

Then the tears welled over in Joy's
eves benenth the fallen lids. They
hhung on the dark, curly lashes and
rolled like silver beads down the soft-

Still Athlyne made
1o sign; he felt that the time had not

|.\"l come. The woman was his own 3 A
! now, Le felt instinctively: and it was| Whom he has the honour of carrying
| his duty—his sacred privilege to pro-|Y°Wil want it. You have no idea what
tect her. Unthinkingly he moved a2 difference a fifty or sixty mile breeze
step back on the road he had come. | Makes. :
Instinctively Joy did the same. It was T'll take this one, please,” she said
without thought or intention on the | Without another word; a ready acqui-
part of either; all instinctive, all|escence to his advice which made him
naturai. The usage of the primeval glow afresh. One after anothier she
squaw to follow her mastey ontlives |90k all the articles which his joving
races. forethought had provided, and put
Then he paused. She came up to|them on prettily. She felt, and he
him and thev walked level, Not an-|felt, too, that each fresh adornment

other word had been spoken; but there

two—this man and this woman—Knew.

1 and looked towards him inquiringly:

ZH

(

(Y
&n easvy art to learn kissing and
how soon even the most bashiful of
lovers become reconciled to its exact-
ing rules!

Then ehe began to admire his car
partly Lo please him., partly because It
was really a splendid machine admir-
ably wrought to its speclal purpose—
speed. He lifted a couple of coats and
asked :

“Which will you wear?”

“Must 1 wear one? It is warm
enough isn't it without a coat?”

“*At present, ves! But when our
friend here,”” he slapped the car af-
fectionately, “wakes up and  knows

is.

was something after the manner of
an embrace. At the last he lifted the
moor cap and held it out to her. She
took it with a smile and a blush.

“1 really quite forget my hat,”” she
said. " 'Tis funny how your memory
| goes when you're very eager!” This
| little speech. unconsciously uttered.
sent a wave of sweet passion through
Jthe man. ‘Very Eager!” She went
jon. *“But where on earth am I to
Ir.mt it? I think I had aimost better
! hide it here behind the hedge and re-
trieve it when wé get back!” wAthlyne
1smiled superiorly—that sort of affec-

| tionate tolerant superiority which
woman admires in a man she loves |
and which the least sentimental man
employs unconsciousiy at times. He:
stooped into the tonneau and from
under one of the seats drew out a|
leather bonnet-box which ran in and
out on a slide. As he touched a spring
this flew open, showing space and
equipment for several hats and a tiny
dressing bag.

‘“Why, dear, there is everything in
the world in your wonderful car.”

How he was thrilled by her using
the word—the first time her lips had

used it to him. It was none the less
sweet because spoken without
thought. She herself had something
of the same feeling. She quivered

in a languorous ecstasy. But she did
not even blush at the thought; it had
been but the natural expression of her
| feeling and she was glad she had said
it. Their eves pearched each other
and told their own eloguent tale.

“Darling!” he sald. and bending
over kissed again the rosy mouth that
was pouted to meet him.

In silence he opened the door of the
tonneau. She drew back.

“Must I go in therse—alone?"

“I can't go with you darling 1

must sit in the seat to drive. TUnless
you would rather we had the chauf-
feur!"
! “You stupid ald . dear!"
[thls in a whisper. *“I want to sit be-
| slde you—as close as I ean - u
darling!”™ She sank readlly into his
arms which instinctively opened.

True love makes jts own laws, its
own etigquettes. When lovers judge
harshly each the conduct of the other
it is time for the interference or ver-
dict of strangers. But not till then.

Athlyne took the wheel, feeling in
a sort of triumphant glory: in every
way other than he had expected. He
thought that he would be ardent and
demonstrative; he was protective. The
vary frustfulness of her reception of
his caresses and her responsiveness to
them made for a certaln intellectusal
quietude,

Joy too was in a sort of ecstatic
calm. There was such completeness
about her happiness that all thought
of selfl dizappeared. BShe did not want
anything to be changed in the whole
universe. She did not want time to
fly betwixt now and her union with
the man she loved. That might—would
—eomea later; but in the meanwhile
happiness was so complete as to trans-
cend ambition, hope, time.

Athlyne, who had made up his mind
as Lo the directlon of the drive, came
down on the high road and drove at
moderate speed to Ambleside; he
thought that it would be wise to go slow-
¥ 80 as not to be too conspicuous. He
had given Joy a dust-devil but she had
not var adjusted 1t. The present pace
did not requlre such protection, and
the idea of concealing her identity did

not even enter into her head. When
they were passing the post-office a
andden recollection came to Athlyvne

and he stopped the car suddenly. Joyv
for an instant was a little alarmed

“Only a letter which T want to post!™”
he said in reply as he stepped down on
the pavement. He opened his jacket
and took from his pocket a letter
which he placed in the box. Joy sur-
mised afresh the letter; she wvaguely
wondered If it was the same that she
had seer him close and put into his
pocketbook. The thought was, how-
ever, only a passing one. She had
something etse than other people’s let-
ters to think about at present.

Just as he was turning back from
the post box Eugenie. who was taking
advantage of her freedom, passed
along the pavement. She stopped to
admire the tall chauffeur whom she
thought the handsomest man she had
ever =seen. She did not know him. Her
service with Miss Ogilvie had only
commenced with the visit te London:

up to the time of Lker leaving 71taly
Mrs. Ogilvie’'s maid had attended to
Joy. She stood back and pretended to

be looking in at a window as she did
at

noet care to be seen starinz openly
him. Then she saw that he was no
ordinary chauffeur. It was with a

sirh that she said to herself:

“Volla! Un vrai Monsieur!”™ Her
eyves following hhtin as he turned the
startinzy handle and took his secat be-
hind the wheel, she saw that his com-
| nanion was her mistress. Not wishing
Ftu appear as if prying on her either,
she Instinctively turned away.

As Athiyne was arranging himseif to

his driving work he sald quletly to
JON:
“Sorry for delaying, but it was a

most important letter, which I want to
be delivered to-night. It might™be late
if it was not posted till Carlsle.” This
was the first knowledge Joy had of
the direction of the journey. Eugenie
heard only the last word as the car
| moved off,

Tha pace WaESs

comparatively slow
until the outskirts of Ambleside had
been parsed: then ne told Joy to put
on her spectacles and donned his own. I
When they were both ready he in-|
creased the pace, and they flew up to
the shores of Rydal Water. At Joy's
request they slowed down whilst the
Inke was in sight: but raced again till
the road ran close to the peacelul
water of Grasmere. But when Gras-
mere with Its old church and Cole-
ridge's tommb lay away to their left
they flew again up the steep road to
Thirlmere. Athlyize was a careful

driver and Lthe car was a good hiil
climber. It was only when the road
was quite free ahead that they went

at great speed. They kept steadily on
amongst the rising mountains, only
slackening as they passed to Thirl-
mere @nd dropped down to Keswick.
They did not stop here, but passing
by the top of Derwentwater drew up
for a few minutes to lonk down the
lake whose wooded Islands add so
much to the loveliness of the view.
Then on again full speed by the bord-
fContinued on Page 2.)
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THE MOST IMPORTANT ITEM
OF THE FIRST MEAL OF THE

DAY IS COFFEE
amnl perfectly biended., and
ASK YOUR GROCER FOR IT. Roasted and Pucked by

In order to build you np for the day’s work shomid be stimmisting
mrd im mir-tight camns, retains s
MINER, READ & GARRETTE,

—a healhy tonic—Ileave Rt all to
25 :
nrem, at the same time prevemt-
NEW HAVEN, OONN.

One Pouag
Senlod
Onmn

SUNRISE COFFEE
Carefully selected. shoroughly cleaned

bedng
I the coffee absorbing the flavors of odoroes articles

That yon will need coal for some time yet—even if you don
operate a cook stove in snummer—eao it's well o remember I
un empty coal bin is always menace to health and happiness -
ll_i--ep it well filled with the best coal procurable—yon buy thaj
rom

"THE NAUGATUCK VALLEY ICE CO.

HOUSATONIC AVE. Down Town Office
Telephone 1564 FAIRFIELD AVE

WOOD

WHOLESALE
s and RETAIL

BERKSHIRE MILLS.

and

Telephone 481-8
all*

944 MAIN ST.

and you will be f

SATISFIED

| Good and Clean

WHEELER & HOWES,

East End Congress Street Bridge K.
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THIS MEANS YOU!
A POINTER | |

ow To Improve Business

ONE OF THE MOST ESSENTIAL
REQUISITES TO AN UP-TO-DATE,
MODERN BUSINESS, IS A SELECT
AND WELL-PRINTED ASSORT-
MENT OF OFFICE STATIONERY.

“A MAN ISJUDGED BY THE COM-

PANY HE KEEPS.” THE SAME
RULE APPLIES TO THE STATION-
ERY OF BUSINESS MEN.

,l
|

The Farmer Publishing Co.

Book and Job
Printers .. ..

21 Fairfield Ave.,  Bridgeport, Comnn.




